THE JOBBERNOML

r'.

In Frostiand Jobbernowjs remalined uatil the first fall moon,
And even then they fell they left that jolly place too soon.
They skated on the leebergs, and they had a party dreoll,

By the kindly Frost Man given on the lawn about the Pole.
This inwn is not frost covered, as some stupld folks might th
But just a narrow lee plot. geatly sloping at the brink,

And on this all had dancing, with cach dancer shod with akates,

After which came cake and salad,

merved on funny frosen plates.

POUSH OFF THE NORTH POLE.

The Frost Man sald, “I'll ahow yon folks the way to have some fun™
And ss they all donned snowaboes, an Arctie race to ran,

But when the Frost Man started he whistled so and blew

That other racers frosen weore, just slmply through and through.
“Denr me,” the Frost Man sputtered, “whnt funny folk are these!

A tiny bit of exercise to make them shake and freese!”

Then they had pome milkserved to them,'twas reindeer milk, you know,
With cakes of moss and cookiecs made from sweetened lee dnd snow,

o "

e bk -‘."

And swhile they all were feansting the mas whoe awns the Pele

Out of his cave came tumbling, te earry In some coal.

He saw the strangers playing upon his private lawn

And spolling all the poliah which ke put on at dawn,

He yelled, “Get off my ice plot!” But no one even stirred.

The Frost Man sald, “We will not badge!™ and then a row occurred.
But Mother Goose the peace restored.
The Jobbernowls the North Pele scrubbed until agnin it shone,

With rags aad puamice stoss
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Bertie and Uncle Belam

Visit

Having missad the train the first day
they started for Windsor, Bertle and
Uncle Belam set vot bright and early
for the Waterioo rtation next morning.
Uncle Belam had meant to tell Bertie
some interesting things sbout the
places the train went through, but the
little boy soon after they had been lock-
ed Into the queer lttle cabinlike English
rullway car dropped off to sleep and
never wakened until the guard, as the
condoctor over there Is called, flung
open the doors and yelled “Windeor!"

They went to a hotel first and had
some luncheon, and then started across
to view the castle, whose great stone
walls they could see from the window
as they sat eating.

Uncle Belam sald that the Saxons
had named the place Windleshore, be-
cause the Thames, which passes though
the little town here, winds a0 about the
ehore. The Normans, who spoke
Ftrench, doing thelr best (o make thelr
proepunciation’ sound like Windleshore,
wot It to Windsor, and #o it has always
remained. Edward the Confessor, the
English monarch whoss bequeathing of
the kingdom to William the Norman or
Harold, the son of Earl Godwin,
brought about the Norman invasien,
had given the estate of Windleshare,
us they then called it to the monks,
and from them Willlam the Conqueror
very honestly purchesed it, instead of
eeixing It, az he might have done If
unscrupulous end as other less honest
kings have done when they coveted
lands that had been glven to the
church. Willlam did not bulld much,
only a castle on the central hill. Other

Windsor Castle,

kings added to this, but Edward III,
who wanted to put up & handsomer cas-
tle, tore them all down. The bizshop of
Winchester, William of Wykehum, who
wis famous for his fine taste In archi-
tecture, was nsked by the king to look
after the erection of the building. Each
succeeding king has added something
to the castle, Queen Victoria alone hav-

THEY COULD EEE THE CASTLE
FROM THE WINDOW. ?

Ing spent about $4.500.000 In improving
its appearance, so that now it is oné
of the most splendid royal residences
In the world,

After receiving permission to view the
castle from the lord chamberlain's of-

fice, Bertie and Uncle Belam set out
on a tour of the castle with one of the
guldes who show strangers over the
place. The round tower which used to
be used as a prison, and Is the oldest
part of the castle, was first Inspgcted.
From the battlements there is a fine
view, Twelve counties can be seen.
The attendant then gulded them
through the apartments In the lower
side, the upper section being occupied
by the members of the royal family
when they are at Windsor.

One of the sights of this section is
8ir George's chapel, bullt by King Hen-
ry VIII in one of his spasms of plety.
The inside is very handsome, Bertle
was most Interested in the tomb of
white marble In which they were told
was lald the young son of the Empress
Eugenie, who died in Africa fighting
the enemies of England. He was the
son of Emperor Napoleon III, the
last French monarch, and his death
may have bad much to do with
changing the history of Europe. The
attendant told how the hoy's poor,
broken hearted mother comes often
to place flowers on the tomb. Bar-
tle wondered If the young prince
lovked llke the figure carved In white
marble upon the top of his tomb, but
the guide did not know. In the chapel
are also buried King Henry VIII and
his wife, Queen Jane Beymour. King
Henry's other five wives—for he was
the most mgrried king In history—are
‘buried sisewhere. George III, who
caused the troubles that led to the war
of the Revolution In America, Is bur-
ledd here, as well am his successofs,
George IV and Willlam IV. The Duke
of Kent, the presenl queen's father, lles
'here. Bertie looked at all their tomba.
He was pnot much interested In them,
but he kngw his mother would ask him
all about them.

The throne room, with its great gild-

ed throne, covered with a canopy, and
the magnificent works of art furniture
and hangings, did not awe Bertie a bit
Before the attendant had time to
guess what he was about, he had pop-
ped on to the throne and was grinning

BET OUT ON A TOUR OF THE
CABSTLE.

cheerfully at his astonished compan-
lons. Uncie Belam goon whisked him
off and apologized to the scandalized
guard, who seemed to think it a sacrl-
lege for any one but the queen to touch
the thrane. L

The other rooms all looked very much
alike—fine plctures and fine furniture,
but that was about all.

As the royal family was In the castle,

the guard was not allowed to show the
part of the bullding in which they lived,
but just as, very much disappointed,
the two emerged from the castle and
startsd to have a look at the gate to
the state apartments, It was thrown
open, and a carriage rolied out, followed
by some peaople on horseback.

“It's the gqueen!"™ cried Bertle. “Hur-
rah! Now we can say we've seen the
queen!" And in his excitement his volce
was & little louder than he meant. He
recognized the little old lady in black
from pletures he had seen in the pa-
pers. The gueen heard him, too, and,
turning, lcoked much amused when she
gaw the small enthusiast. She smiled
and bowed, and Bertie and Uncle Belam
took off their hats and kept them off
as the carriage rolled slowly by. This
they knew to be English courtesy to the
queen, and from the way she smiled
and spoke to the younger lady in the
carriage, who they afterward learned
wns the Princess Beatrice, her daugh-
ter, they judged that she was saying
something pleasant of them. Alto-
gether the experience was a very pleas-
ant one, for, as Bertie afterward sald,
“An American on general principles has
got to disapprove of kings and queens,
but the queen of England is such a
mighty nice old lady that nobody ecan
have the slightest objectlon to her, and
everybody will be glad to have her
going on and being queen just as long
as ever she llkes."

Jumbled Names of Parts of the Bedy.

EDHA. HTOTAR.
RNTKU. UOTMH.
REWTIL LOEWBE.
NLAEK. IGRFSEN.
HGTHL ETTEH
ERHTA. AEPTLA.
UGLSN. FKOHGBAUAPA
TMCS8SHAO. UCEMSLA
OENS KLTSNEOE.

THE YOUTH OF FAMOUS FOLK.

Oliver Wendell Holmes,

Ollver Wendell Holmes, the author
and humorist, was born at Cambridge.
Mass., Aug. 29, 1509, He was the son of
Rev. Abiel Hoimes, the writer of many
boocks on historical subjects, His
mother was the daughter of Oliver
Wendell. Oliver was the third of five
children, and was a lively, fun loving
fellow. The family lived In a great,

old fashioned house. All
his surroundings were re-
fined and elevating, and
his father and mother

T can’t me wity & hady alwaye -
Papering Sty S
1 casmct snderstand why dogsies bark

Imstead of talking wemse, Ube yom ond moy -
And why the sun don't shine whem it s durk,
Tustead of whem s light, | cammot .

paper, while the
are drawn on another.
outline of one imece over

kinds of funny faces.

If you bave & nice large
bob™” s fun. For this yo
one or two cords across the rooam
hang feom them, al some distanes
apart, sgects, apples, fige, oranges of
anything of Lhe kind you like.

One of the party i given a small
stiekR and then blindfoided, and with
the stick he has (0 try and touch some-

When he has found it, he must tryp
and seize It with his mouth, and whes
he has done this his eyes are unban-
daged and he s allowed to take his
prize, and another child takes his place.

Fipgers must not be used exeept to

themeelves were good and
clever people, 8o that It is

the children were bright

and that Ollver was given |

every opportunity to de-

velop Into a good and
brilllant man. To prepare for college
he was sent to Philllps Andover acad- |
emy, where he showed a talent for
writing poetry unusual in a schoolboy |
by translating the first book of \'Irlll'ol
“Aeneid” into verse. He gradusted
from Harvard in 1829, composing and
reading the commencemsnt poem for
his class, A year luter he wrote his
famous poem on the Constitution, the
government at that time proposing to
break up the famous warship of the
Revolution. Bo greal a sensation did
the poemn make that (t was declded to
perserve the vessel. The young man

not to be wondered that|not

studied law for a year and then took
up the profession of medicine, for which |
he had always an apliude. ““The|
Autotrat of the Hreakfast Table' |
“Over the Teacupa,” “The Foet at the
Breakfast Table,” “Elsle Venner” and
“A Mortal Antipathy” are among his
famous works. He dled at Cambridge,
Oct. 7, 1894,

hold the stick, and Lhe onés who Are
blindfolded are allowed to ery
“hot" or “cold” as the blindfolded one
gets near or far from the “bib-bobe.™

Have you ever played “jumble ani-
mals™ If mot, try . Never mind
whether you can draw or not; it s all
the funnier If you can't.

For this you need strips of paper and
pencils. Every player ls given a pencil
and a strip of clean paper and told to
draw the head of an animal. Each
player chooses his own snimal You
mustn't tell what you have chosen,

Draw only the head. Then fold your
paper carefully, so that the head n
Just covered, and pass It to the player
sitting mext you.

Every one passes theirs on in the
asune way, and, without looking st the
head on e paper that s passed to
yotr, you must dmaw the body of the
animal whose head you drew and pass-
ed on, Draw It up close to where the
paper in folded, or there will be & gap
betworn head and body.

Then papers are folded snd paseed
on agsin and legs drawn In the same
way. Bome of the animals drawn in
this way look very funnoy.

(In the smoking room of the Players'
tlub, New York.)

Frunk Gayman (blowing an enormous
cloud)—By Jove, 1 must write to Ce-
cile! Bhe looks for a letter from me
every day, and 1 hate to disappoint
her. She says my letters ure her only

RUSHES OUT AND PUTS CARD IN
PILLAR BOX.

joy. and it must be pretty dull for her | Scissors and all sorts of things.

(Midnight.
to retire,)
Lo Cecile.”
writes )

Frank at home preparing
“Gee whiz! I never wrote
(Seizes a posteard and

“At Home, Midnight.

“Important business all day. Too
late for more. Letter tomorrow. Yours,

“FRANK."

(Puts on hat and overcoal, rushes
out, puts card in pillar box, returna and
soliloguizes as he gets Into bed.) “That
was a luoky thought. Only just saved
my bacon that time."

(The same day in the drawing room
of a Newport cottage.) “Now, Hilda
dear, don't tatk to me. I must write to
my husband. You ean't understand
what we can have to write about every
day? Why, I should be the unhapplest
woman In Newport If I did not get &
letter from Frank every day. Ever
since we were engaged we have always
done so when apart, and, whatever [
do myself, 1 make him keep It up. It's
only like keeping a diary, and then |
Hke to know just what he Is doing.
Poor fellow! He would be mizerable
without my letters when he s alone
like this. He says they are his only
Joy amid all the worries of his horrid
business,

“Why, yes, of course T tell him all 1
do, except the little things that might
worty him. It's only kindness to keep
those¢ away from him. The best of men
are so funny that you never know what
they will take it in their heads to worry
about.™

(Writes.) “My Own Darling Frank™—

“Hilda, can you make me a nice J

pen? Thanks, dear. Do you lke those
| writing ca=es? They are awfully use-
| ful. This is real Russin leather, with
Frank

duwn there at Newport with only Hilda | Eave i to me last Thankagiving, but 1

for a companion.
(Writes.)

vwas awfully disappointed,

been so busy that I have not been able  sapphires and diamonds that we ad-
| mired so much at Bauble's. Don't you |

to g#t up town to the house to dinner,

=0 I have just dropped in here.”™
(Enter Ceorges, his chum.)
Frank ™
“No; only writing to my wife.”

“Oh, drop that and come and have a

game at billlards,"
“Well, 1 don't care If T 40"
(They go 1o billlards,

“Busy,

After an hour's |

| remember It T
(Resumes writing.) “Many thanks
for yesterday's ivtter. 1 wish you could
spare time for a longer one. As you
1:13 you never go out after dinner, you
|

oaght to have plenty of time to write

| me good long letters.”
(Looking up.) “"You peem very deep

play.) “What do you say to look in at!in that book, Hilda. What Is it? Oh,

a roof garden for

Frank?

dlse.”
“I'm with you, George.™

an

haur or twe,
It's tod jolly bot for anything ers!’ Thal reminds me that T mean lo', “WE READ, BATHE AND SWIM."
| 80 In for botany. Mr. Black says he will

teach me, and there are all sorts of |10 Ury to be cynical.

‘The Language and FPoetry of

jdle, minute. We read and bathe and
swim and botanigze and lead a thor-
oughly healthy and simpié, plain Uving
existence.”

(Looking up again.)
put those chocolates, Hilda, dear?
Thanks. I always like to have candy
near me to nibble at. It seems to glve
one something to do. That's why men
are =0 fond of smoking, 1 suppose.
These are very good. Frank s so
funny. He hates to see me eating
sweets. Says they esre bad for one's
health.”

(Turns again to her letter) “We
have lots of riding and boating. Hllda
rowe flnely now, and we have great
times on the water'—

*Oh, by the way, Hilda, what are you
going to do this evening? Nellle Vi-
bert's coming to dinner, is-she? You
two girls won't care to have an old
married woman like me listening to all
your talk, so I'll go out with Baron von
Knoblauch in his cance. T want to
learn to navigate a canoe, you know.
But I shan't tell Frank. He'll only be
nervous. He always expects I shall get
drowned or break my neck or some-
thing.

“Oh, no! The baron {sn't really a
noisy fellow. It's only his way. I
knew him ages before I was married,
Frank, I believe, almost hates him,
but I can't help that. Poor fellow! He
tells me all his secrets, and [ give him
the best advice I can. You know we
never mét until after I was engaged to
be married. (Sighs.) 1 suppose It was
fate. Of course 1 never cared for him,
but It seems so strange and so sad that
one shouid be able to have such an In-
fluence over m person's whole life when
ane only llkes o person. It peems so
unequal. Bul how can you help these

“Where did you

things bappening?

“What's that you say? It's unsafe
and compromising to make such prot-
estations to a girl that Is engaged or
married? You ought not to talk llke
that about things you can't understand.
I think it's an awful mistake for a girl

for 1 ex- |
“My Darling Wifie—1 have | Pected he would give me that ring with

1

Yes, though you

(At the roof garden) “Why, there lovely rambles about hers to botanize |are cider than | am, you will always be

are the Detinls giris, and alone!™

The Dennle Girls (togetheri—Oh, you
This Is the way
you comsole yourseives for the absence

forsaken husbands!
of your lawful spouses, is it™
“Yer. Cume

uype ThE-T
TR

along and joln ps ™
(Cooling Hguids, badinage and flirta-
Jon for the next two hours; later on
** = Bohemian restas-

good looking, toa, dom't you?

1 don't care for scientific men, as
a rule, but he has pice manners for all
he Is so lenrned. 1 think be s rather
Not 1
always admire dark eyss. Frank's are
rather a Hght gray, though. §till (mus-

considersd a girl untll you marry. I'm
only frunk I'ke this becauss I like you
and 1 don't want you to stand In your
own light. It I» such a pity for a nlce
girl like you (o gel a reputation for
being jralous and spiteful

Ingly) he is ever so much taller than |

Mr. Black.™
(Resumes writing.)

“Hilda and 1 are
very busy, as usual. We never have an

|1 never sald you
You often don't jook &
23, and you

that last hat you had from Mme Lou-
bart. Here; have some chocolates and
do let me finigh my letter.”

(Writes.) “I can't say 1 admire your
taste In playing golf with Amy Dear-
borne. However, I hope you keep your
temper better than when you play with
me, and I'm sure you don't say naughty
words when you muff a shot when Amy
Dearborne is there. 1 want you to get
me some bright red chiffon de sole. If

“THERE! THAT'E DONE!

I write for it to Jenkinson's, they will
send me some of last year's rubbish,
and | want the lateat shade from Paris,
and you might ask them if they bave
anything good and new In dress linens,
ginghams #and organdies. 1 will inclose
a slip about the number of yards and
the names of the shops where I want
you to try at.”

“Hilda, Hilda, do Hsten to me! I
declare you were asleep and snoring!
Are you sure that Tarlor can make
boating skirts nicely? You know 1
can't possibly stand things that do not
fit well.”

(RHesumes writing.)

accounts every week. 1I'm sure you are

that horrible groom you are so fond of
does not charge hay enough to feed
two elephant= [nstead of two horses
You ought to be living for next to noth-
ing now, and I consider §30 a dogen for
Quickill whisky is perfectly sinful

Did you send the carriage to be re-
painted? You don’t need it while I am
away, [ am sure. You always say you

think you wouid enjoy guing about om
your wheel or would find walking
heaithy, Thanks, dear; 1 shall be glad
of another check next week. The mon-
€y seems to melt away like ice in the

time to write. And now goodby. With
best love, your ever loving wife,
“CECILE"
(Throwing down her pen.) ““Thers!

| writing every day, but | make & point
|of doing It. for | kmow my
poor Frank's only jay.

“Do try to re-|
member o send me Lhe housekeeping |

being robbed. And do take care that

FRENCH “THIRD DEGREE.

—
They have strange and ghastly ways
of extracting confessions from suspect-
ed criminals In France—ways that
make the “third degree” of New York
palice seem kindly by comparison,

Recently a monk, Brother Flamidlen,
was accused of the murder of a little
boy who had been his pupil. The evi-
dence against the accused was of the
flimsiest character, but it was so mis-
represenied by the officials that the
populace was made to belleve the monk
a monsier incarnate. The result was
that a mob gathered ouiside the walls
of the Insecure prison In which he was
confined and howled far his blood. The
officials began their system of extort-
ing a confession by throwing open the
window of the monk's cell, so that he
should be obliged to hear the Uthreats
and denunciations of the mnb.

While the tumuit was loudest gen-
darmes entered his cell and fastened
a bandage over his eyes. He was then
hustied Into & cab and driven slowly
through the crowd, which surged about
the vehicle and struck at the prisoner
through the open windows. The monk
did pot know that he was belng taken
to & haspital where fresh mental tor-
ture awalted him.

With his eyes still bandaged, the pris-
oner was led from the cab through pas-
sages and into a room. Here the ban-
dage was removed from his eyes. He
found himself in total darkness,

Buddenly there was a blaze ol light,
and the unhappy monk found himsell
standing beside a bier, upon which lay
the body of the murdered boy, with
every ghastly wound gaping. Before he
could gauthetr his wits a more \horrible
thing cocurred. The bhody slowly turn-
o its head, and the eyes opened to stare
fixedly at the man accused of crime
The monk did not know that skilled
men had worked for hours to devise an
apparatus which, by working upon the
muscies of the body, should produce the
effect he had seen.

While he lvoked the monk found hbis
head selged from behind, while a terri-
ble volce vociferated, “Confesa your
crime, you murderer’” It was the
| judge d'instruction—the magistrate—
who thus scught to wring a confession
from the horror stricken man.
| Thers 44 not come a confession, for
Brother Flamidieu, who had sunk apon

his knees In an agony of sarrow at the |
Burely you can get a cheaper brand.  pitsous sight of his former pupil bent

forward and kissed the bare feet of the
| Nttle lad and then prayed aloud.

, Finding that no confession could be
| then hurried back to his prison,
‘mtued by the execrations of the stu-
;dmu and the mob.

In southern Brazil is a lttle bird M{
reguiar |

|comes a8 near 1o holding @
“hosdown”—a minstre] song and dance
f—an it is possible for birds to do. It is
fealled the “dancing bird” bWy the ns-
|tives, It is & tiny biue bird with & red
‘erest. Morniags and evening» the
| fellows guther in & group .0
smooth, sandy or gravelly

4

ar
spot

5
b

|

gl
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}mn‘hn
,’ubﬂlnr bis papers include Lhe follow.
don't care for riding alons, and [ should | ¢xtorted from him, Brother Flamidien |ing incident, the truth of which i»
| vouched for:

! Historical sockety of that republic

time. The bird s known as the ruplco- |
la, or cock of the rock, also a Brasilian |
bird. Like the Hitle blue bird, It selects |
a smooth, hard fleor as Its dancing |
place, and there must ba plenty of
bushes about, for it does not seem to
like spectators I
About this kind of platform the birds
gather, some on the ground and some
on the bush. Then all sing, except one, |
who gets into the center of the foor and |
there leaps and gyrates In a most com- |
feal fashlon untll exhausted. Then he
stuggers off, but another Instantly takes |
his place and repeats hiz performance. |

Origin of Sheriock Halmes.

Dr. Conan Doyle got his Arst iden of
his ftamous detective, Bherlock Holmes, |
from an old professor of meditine at
the Edinburgh university. This man
would sit in the patients” walting room |
with a face Illke a red Indlan

and dlagnose the people an they came
in. even before they had opened their |
mouthe. He would tell them :h-:r|
symptoms, and he would give them de- |
tuiis of thelr livea. “Gentlermen” be |
would say to the wstudents standing |
about, “I'm not quite certain whether |
this man l& & cotk cutter or & sinter. 1|
observe a slight callous or bhardening
on onn side of his forefinger and a Hitis |
thickening on Lhe outsMle of his thumb, |
That Is & =ure sign that he s cither one |
or the other.™

Him deductions were dramatic. “Ah™
he would say to another man, “'you are |
& soldler, & noncommismlaned offficer, and |
you have served in Bermuda ani
gentiemen, how did I know that? Ha-|
eame into the room without taking off
his hat. as he would go into an ordina-
ry room. He was & soldler. A sllghtly
authoritative sir, combined with his
age., ahows that he was a soncommis-
sloned officer., A rash on his forehead
tells me that he was in Hermuda and
subject to & certaln rash knows oniy
| there.™

The Professsrs Mistake.
Professor D. G. Brinton, the famous
authority upon archeology and Hnguls-

itice, has given his vyaluable lihrary upon

these subjectn 1o the University of
Peonaylvania, together with masy
writings embodying bis personal re.
It i doubiful, bowever,

While in Mexico »n one aceasion the
professor was the goest of the Nationa!
e
day, while discuswing with a member
oo the strest the Ulends of Astec and
Maya blond which smter ifto the aver
age peon the professor called attention
to cranial pecullarities transmitied rom
| these ancient racrs

“There,” he sald, pointing o & laborer
who was working on the stre-f. ' &
type in which apparemtly the maternal
ipfuences were Toltee nnd the mtﬂﬂﬂ'
Maya or Carib”™ :

“] e snid the member

~Notice the man's forehend =~ conlin- |
wed the professor; “1t has ail the r-l'-’
acteristics of —

“Phat's 1hat ™ intervupted the SNp-
peon. dropping his pick That's
t ye're saying, ye long legg=i prevar. |
wr? [Nl bave yo know me fTayther
a (rEhanpessey And me mayiber &

i

-_—

is but a single danver on the floor at nI

II@." Ieft and upside down. the

A DEVIL CHASER.

*I had an odd experience the other
day,” sald Dr. Soper of the Bellevue
hospital, New York. "I had & patient
wuffering from a nervous afiction, and
during the examination we discoversd
# hard substance under the clothing of
the woman on her left breast. | asked
what it was. The pattent replied that
It was somethlog the ‘witch doctor’ had
placed there to cast out the devils. 1
soun found out that a paper packet had
been securely tied to the woman's body
and rested directly over her heart. The
patient was greatly surprised (o ses the
magic packet handled o carelessly
wiiile she had all along been afrald to
touch It. The witeh doctor had told her
that it must remaln seourely fastened
aver her heart for 13 dayw

“1 took the packet home with me |t
eoneisted of aboul 25 note paper lesaves
2 by 4 inchen, the leaves being securely
bound together with a metal clanp Om
the cover was & pen drawing of A cross
with the letters ‘1. H. B' On the sl
page was a lot of writing In German.
alming to be a pussinnate appeal to the
Almighty 1o cast out the devils In the
patient. Then followed, om e pent
page, a lot of Beriptursl guotations,
alsa in German. The first page was
written from left to right, the second
ftrom right tn Jeft, the third dingonaily
from Lhe upper 1=ft to the lowsr right,
the next from the upper right o th
reg’
-ere
tural
-y -

tigzagr. and »o on uptil 13 pages
well taken up with prayers, Rerig
passages, sirange goofalions and
ings and German expressions [orieis-
ing to witches, spells and devils 'r:
chet was evidently preparad by 1
rt.uch doctor. and it leaked an If 1t had
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